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BURIAL OF MRS. JUDSON. 
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Mournfully, tenderly, 

Gaze on that brow, 
Beautiful is it 
In quietude now: 

One look! and then settle 
The loved to her rest, 
The ocean beneath her, 
The turf on her breast. 


So have ye buried her — 

Up! and depart, 

To life and to duty 
With undismayed heart: 

Fear not — for the love 
Of the stranger Will keep, 

The casket that .lies 
In the Rock of the deep. 

Peace! peace to thy bosom, 
Thou Servant of God! 

The vale thou art treading, 
Thou hast before trod: : 
Precious dust thou hast laid 
By the Hopia tree, 

And treasure as precious 
In the Rock of the sea!* 




















